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somewhat hazily asked the night porter if he should be taking
away any luggage. The porter answered, " You brought
nothing into the club, sir, and it's certain you can't take
nothing out."
May 22 Sixth Floor at the St James's turned out to be
Monday, Tchehov's Seagull without any Tchehov. Treated
Peter Page, Jock, and Bertie van Thai to a lobster
and asparagus supper at Rules. Afterwards to Peter's, who
treated us to Scriabin and Strauss. What Jock calls an urbane
evening. Peter told us a delicious story of a young conductor
coming into the Garrick Club fresh from a triumphant series
of symphony concerts in Palestine. cc It's by no means a safe
country," he proclaimed to a group which included Beecham.
"One of the natives took a shot at me! " Which brought
down on him the silky remark: cc So they're musical! "
May 23      Letter from Clifford Bax :
Tuesday.
G2 Albany
London, W.\
May the 22tid
MY DEAK JAMES,
I hope earnestly that you will be able to get to Bath on
Monday. Perhaps you could come to the Pump Room
Hotel for dinner ? Although they probably ' change,' dress
is never, to my mind, of much importance. Besides, are not
kings above conventions, and are you not King James the
First of Fleet Street ?
When you write my obituary notice you must include
the words cc Many people supposed that poor dear Bax had
ceased for some years to write. They did not know that
he was almost incessantly racked with gout, often in his
right hand. I remember the angelic but sardonic smile
which crept over his hyper-sensitive mouth when a young
publisher, coming to commission a book and finding Bax
on a couch, with crutches beside him, asked, c Does gout
just incommode you, or does it hurt ? ' This is my last
memory of Bax, one of the steeliest minds that ever con-
cealed itself within a velvet glove. He was a man, take him
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